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Summary: Katniss made her way out of the forest with a bag of freshly 
hunted food. Suddenly a body of a child came into view. She decided 
to help him, and till now she still haven't regretted it. Years later 
the both of them stood with the crowd of children in the reaping, 
praying that none of them will get chosen, but of course, when was 
the odds ever in their favour?Not a Katniss/Harry 


1 . Chp 1 - The Boy in the Woods 

**This is a Harry Potter and Hunger Games crossover. It is about 
Harry appearing in the woods one day and Katniss finding him. I 
really hope you guys will enjoy this! My updates won't be too 
frequent but I still hope that you'll still enjoy this.** 

* *Not a Katniss/Harry pairing.** 

* *OoOoO* * 

**Chp. 1 a€" The Boy in the Woods** 

Katniss made her way out the woods with a pack full of the animals 
she had collected from the snares she and Gale placed the day before 
and the ones she caught. Since the time she started hunting, which 
was only a few months, till now, this was the best catch she and Gale 
ever had. Gale wasn't available today due to Posy being sick, so he 
had to take care of her, that way their mother could go to 
work . 

Half way through her journey back to the fence, she saw a small form 
on the ground. It was too small to be Gale's and she knew no one else 
who's daring enough to sneak into the woods not to mention this deep 
into the woods. Not recognising him, she drew her bow slowly and went 
to inspect the person. 

It was a kid, not much younger than her. His eyes were closed, but 



Katniss could make out his messy jet-black hair and rounded glasses. 
His clothes almost three times too big for him hung loosely on him. 
She had never seen him before in District 12, but he doesn't seem 
like a Capitol citizen either, so she decided that it was probably 
okay to approach the kid. She did not lower her guard, however, she 
did change her bow for her knife. 

She went closer to him, then nudged him. Jumping away when the boy 
moved. She drew her bow again as the boy's eyes slowly flicker open 
as if waking up from a long sleep. Katniss had to say that, the 
colour of his eyes were beautiful, the most striking of the boy 
himself. The green was so bright, like the greenest leaves, even that 
doesn't truly describe the colour. 

When he was finally aware of his surroundings, their eyes landed on 
each other. His eyes widen at the look of her bow and he backed up a 
bit, but he lost his balancing and fell. Seeing he wasn't going to 
attack her, she lowered her bow. 

"Who are you?" The boy asked she stayed silent, but his strange 
accent didn't escape her. It didn't sound like the Capitol's, or 
anything else, so that confused her. She didn't question it though, 
she just stayed silent. 

After realising that she wasn't going to tell him her name, he asked: 
"Where am I?" 

Katniss searched his eyes for any form of lies, but it only showed 
confusion and slight panic. Did he really not know where he is? Yet, 
she decided to answer. "You're in District 12." 

"District 12?" 

"Yes, District 12, Panem." 

"I've never heard of Panem. Which continent is it in? Europe, 

America? " 

Catching the word America, she remembered the speeches in Reapings, 
they mentioned that Panem used to be somewhere in North America. So 
she said, "It used to be in North America." 

"Used? Was it kicked out or something?" 

"No. Panem is what's left of North America." 

Bewilderment filled his eyes. "What's left of North America?" He 
repeated as if not quite catching what she had said. 

"About 300 years ago, disasters struck and most of America sank 
underneath the water." She explained, she didn't even know why she 
was telling him all this. Why doesn't he know this? Does he not watch 
the reaping? Or is it just the fact that he doesn't listen to their 
speech. That should be it. But he doesn't even seem to know what 
District 12 is, or even Panem in this case. 

"Three hundred years..." He whispered, probably to himself. "What 
about Europe? England?" He asked. 

She shot him a questioning glance, not really understanding what he's 



asking. Europe? There had been nothing else accept Panem for years 
now. Is Europe some other place that had also sunk underneath the 
water? Or are they someplace else that somehow, by miracle also 
survived the disasters? "Panem is the only place left, there had not 
been any communications from the outside for years now." 

"Years, as in-" 

"As in from the disasters." He seemed to slump a bit. They stayed in 
silence for a few moments before he spoke up again. 

"What's your name?" 

"Why do you want to know?" 

He shrugged but answered, "I can't keep calling you 'her' or 'she' 
can I?" 

Katniss stayed silent for a little while until she decided to answer 
"My name is Katniss, Katniss Everdeen." 

He smiled at her slightly and said: "My name's Harry, Harry 
Potter . " 

* *OoOoO* * 

**Sorry for the shortness of this chapter, the next will be longer, 
but I really do hope you're enjoying this. Go on to the next chapter! 
: ) * * 


** Jane** 

_Status: Edited_ 
><em><span>Published : 164/2016. 


2 . Chp 2 - The Reaping 
**Chp. 2 a€" The Reaping** 

"Hey Katniss, catch!" A voice came behind her, and she turned around 
just in time to see a dead squirrel flying towards her and caught it 
before it hit her face. 

"Nice catch!" Standing on the tree branch behind her was her honorary 
brother that she 'saved' almost four years ago. 

"You've become better at your reflexes." He commented with a slight 
grin on his face. 

"Yea, you tend to get better when people throw dead animals at you 
when you least expect it, for how many years now? Oh yeah, 
three ! " 

"Hey, you can't blame me! It ' s a nice skill to have!" He gave her a 
pointed look. 

It took some time to warm up to him, after she 'saved' him, as he 
kept insisting. He explained that he's from Europe, England. That 
he's from the past. Of course, Katniss didn't believe him, nobody can 



travel in time. He didn't believe how he did do it either. The last 
thing he knew was falling asleep. He hesitated when he said that, she 
remembered. She didn't know why, though. She asked him about his 
family and he said that his parents died when he was only a year old 
and his uncle and aunt takes care of him. He didn't like them, 
though . 

Somehow he was also injured, so she did the first thing that came in 
mind, she took him to her mother. The cut was on his arm, it wasn't a 
life or death situation, but it was deep enough to need someone to 
look over. 

Because he didn't have anywhere else to go. Prim begged to her and 
their mother that they should help him by keeping him and giving him 
a place to stay when he was asleep. It was slightly hesitant, but she 
and her mother finally agreed. Even if it took a little while to warm 
up to him, Katniss still haven't regretted it. 

He can do a lot of chores to help out but the best thing was, he was 
a good hunter. He could climb, he was silent and sneaky, so he can 
catch an animal without scaring it away, and his aim was good, he 
could use her bow and still hit the animal in the head. But since she 
only has one bow, he learned to throw knives until he was as good as 
her with a bow, and she had to say that she's impressed with him, he 
was a quick learner, it only took him a bit more than a year to 
perfect knives throwing, and that ' s when he started throwing dead 
animals at her. 

The first time he did it, it hit her in the face and he and Gale 
spent time laughing it off, but after a while she got used to it and 
it did help her. She did become quicker on her movements and caught 
every single time until he started jumping from trees to trees just 
to throw another dead animal at her, sometimes hidden, sometimes not. 
When he runs out of animals, he started throwing the nuts he picked 
from the trees he jumped to and after years of doing this, it became 
sort of like a game between the two them. He'll tell her to catch for 
the first time and the game starts. The silent rustling of the tree 
leaves or the slight creak of a branch was all she need to know 
before a nut came flying towards her. 

Usually, Gale just sits there and watch, but sometimes Harry includes 
him by also throwing nuts at him until he couldn't help but 
participate. Katniss knows that Harry feels like he owes the two of 
them. She didn't know why he felt like that but he did. Throughout 
the years, the three had become closer until they were the only two 
who Katniss can open up to. Harry even went as far as taking two 
tesserae for Gale. Gale opposed to that but Harry insisted on helping 
him and his family. 

Hearing a faint cracking of a branch, she turned around just in time 
to catch a nut again, before Harry jumped down from the tree she was 
facing . 

Today was the day of the reaping, even though they all tried to 
lighten up the mood, the tension was still there. This is Katniss 's 
sixth reaping so only two more to go while Harry has three more 
years, today was Gale's last reaping, but today is Prim's first 
reaping. Katniss can't help but feel scared for her. She can't lose 
her. Her name was only in there once out of thousands of other people 
and tesserae, but her name is still in there. 



Katniss remembered a time when they took Prim into the woods. Two 
incident happened then. 

She was so preoccupied with Prim that she didn't notice a tree branch 
break. Harry and Gale were behind them picking plants until Katniss 
heard her name being shouted until the tree branch hit, but it never 
hit her or Prim. Opening her eyes, she noticed a transparent light 
blue dome surrounding them. It scared her a lot, she nearly lost 
Prim, or had her seriously injured, and after that situation, she 
became even more protective over her little sister. 

The dome flickered and disappeared after a while but she noticed 
Harry looking at his hands bewildered. Gale stood there in shock, 
then turn to ask Harry "What was that?" 

"I- I don't know." Harry was thirteen that time, he was as confused 
as the three of them. After that time, he tried it again, to make a 
shield. It worked. Katniss first thought that it was a Capitol's 
doing, but it didn't fit, so that possibility was ruled out until 
they finally accept that Harry had this strange power. 

After years of practice, he could put up a shield easily and can shot 
some kind of energy that can knock an animal out. That was all 
Katniss knew, but she also know that there was more he could do but 
just didn't show them, for whatever reasons she didn't know. His 
secret was kept between them, though. If it got out, he would 
probably become a Capitol experiment. 

The three of them were silent as they made their way back to the 
fence. After separating their share evenly, they went back to their 
own house to prepare for the reaping. Katniss wore a light blue dress 
that reached over her knees while Prim was wearing a white dress with 
a blue ribbon tied around her waist. Harry was in a white shirt and 
pants like all the other boys wear. Katniss had her hair in a braid 
while Prim had two. There was nothing to do with Harry's hair, after 
years of trying to smooth it out, they finally gave up and accept 
that Harry's hair cannot flatten up. No matter how much they work on 
it, it will always stick out. 

The four made their way towards the Justice Building before they were 
separated by the peacekeepers from their mother. Katniss stood with 
the other 16-year-old girls, looking around, she found Gale who was a 
few rows behind her and Harry who's just two rows in front. Prim 
stood with the 12-year-olds, away from them. 

Katniss saw Harry looking at Prim worriedly, he loved Prim as much as 
she does. He too wanted to save Prim's innocence from the Hunger 
Games . 

The Mayor stood up and gave a speech, the same one every year, before 
Effie Trinket, whose bright pink clothes and bubbly mood contrast 
against everyone else, trots to the podium and said her signature 
"Happy Hunger Games!" As if anyone had ever been happy about it "And 
may the odds be _ever_ in your favour!" 

Everyone waited nervously as Effie walked toward the glass bowls 
filled with thousands of slips "Ladies first!" She said. Katniss 
could almost hear her heart as it thumps as Effie puts her hand in 
the bowl. Breaths were held as she smoother the slip of paper out and 



said "_Primrose Everdeen!_" 

* *OoOoO* * 

_Status: Edited _ 
><em><span>Published : 164/2016. 


3. Chp 3 - The Tributes 
**Chp. 3 a€" The Tributes** 

Her heart stopped. Everything seemed to move too quickly for her 
liking. She saw Prim moving towards the podium. Harry was pushing 
everyone in his way just to reach her, and before she knew it she too 
was doing that. 

Pushing Prim behind her and Harry embraced her so she can't go 
anywhere, "I volunteer! I volunteer as tribute!" Her voice was loud 
and clear. There was no mistaking what she said. She heard gasps 
behind her. She was the first to volunteer in District 12, but 
there's always a first to everything. "No! Katniss! No!" She heard 
Prim screamed. 

Barely aware of what ' s happening, she walked to the podium and stood 
beside Haymitch. "What's your name dear?" Effie asked. 

"Katniss Everdeen." She was doing everything just to not break down, 
so she was every glad when her name came out steadily. 

"Ah, that's your sister isn't it? Didn't want her to take all the 
attention did you?" She stayed silent but she looked at Prim. She 
wasn't struggling against Harry anymore, but there was no question 
what was in her eyes, it was as clear as having the word written 
down, "why?" 

Harry pulled her into a hug. From the distance, Katniss could still 
see the shaking form of Prim as she cried into Harry's clothes. 

By volunteering, she seemed to become someone important to District 
12, one by one, the crowd brought their three middle fingers to their 
lips and hold it out to her. The old sign of thanks, admiration and 
goodbye to someone you love. 

Harry and Prim were taken back to their positions before Effie 
started to pull out another slip of paper from the boys bowl. "Harry 
Potter ! " 

There was no way, what were the odds of two of the same family being 
reaped into the Hunger Games. Harry wasn't blood-related to her but 
he might as well be. 

Prim let out a heart-shattering scream before she broke down again. 
This time, it was Gale was the one who reached her. 

That's when it dawned on Katniss, only one could make it back. 
District 12 have never been known for winning the Hunger Games and 
even if they do, there was no way the both of them would make it 
back. She felt Harry standing beside her. She took a look at him and 
saw nothing. He wasn't giving away anything in front of the cameras. 



They both stood there, as the ceremony comes to a close with the 
national anthem playing. 

She and Harry didn't spoke to each other as they were lead to 
different rooms to say goodbye, but their eyes met for a second, but 
that was all she needed to know that they had to stay strong just for 
now. Just for their family's sake. Prim was the first to run into her 
arms when the door opened. She was crying so much, but she quickly 
composed herself enough to say her goodbye "Katniss. Come back, 
please. Bring Harry back with you. Just come back... The both of you. 
But you must come back! Promise me that Katniss. Promise me you'll 
come back home... to me..." 

That was a promise she can't keep, yet she replied: "I'll try." Just 
to cheer her sister up a bit. She hugged her sister tighter, she 
didn't ever want to let go. There was no need for words between them, 
so they spent all their time like that until it was time for Prim to 
leave, she said "I love you. Prim. I love you so, so much. Please 
take care. I love you." She was never one for fluffy 'I love you ' s 
but she had to say that to Prim, there was no way she would live the 
last days of her life without passing the message. 

Prim only had the time before she was snatched out of her arms to say 
"I love you too!" Before the door closed one more time after her. The 
next person to come in was her mother. They also embraced in silence 
until her mother broke it. "I know I haven't been the best mother, 
but I want you to know I do love you. Please... take care." 

"I will, but just promise me this, please, just be there for Prim, 
she needs you now, more than ever. Just take care of her." They stood 
in silence once more until their times was out and her mother walked 
out . 

It took only 30 seconds for Gale to come in and take her mother's 
place "I shouldn't have let him taken the tesserae for me." 

"Have you met with him yet?" She knew that Gale and Harry were as 
close as she to him. Since the both of them were boys they were 
probably closer. 

"Yes, but he insisted it was his choice and that, that slip of paper 
probably won't even be from the tesserae." 

"I agree with him, don't blame yourself too much, though. Promise me, 
that you'll take care of my family? Especially Prim." 

He took her into his arms and said "I promise. I'm not going to 
pretend that everything's going to be okay. I know that this might be 
the last time I see you, face to face. So please just stay safe all 
right. Just... take care. Go in, find a bow. That will increase your 
chance of survival. You could hunt, you aim is brilliant, you and 
Harry have a chance of surviving!" The fact that only one could come 
back hung in silence, but no one wanted to face the reality so it was 
never mentioned. 

"I don't even know if they'll have a bow." 

"Show them what you could do, I'm ready to bet that a bow will be in 
the Cornucopia. If not, you could make one, a weak bow is better than 
no bow at all." Katniss merely nodded. 



All too soon, the peacekeepers came and took Gale away, but before 
the door closed, she told him "don't let them starve!" 

"I won't! Remember I-" With that the door closed, but she never got 
to hear what Gale was about to say. 

The last to come in was the Mayor's daughter, Madge Undersee. They 
weren't close friends, but it warms Katniss a bit to see her here. 
"Take care Katniss, I know we weren't as close as you were to Gale or 

Harry, but I want you to know that I'm glad to be your friend." She 

unclipped the golden pin on her dress "I want you to keep this." She 
said, handing Katniss the pin. Now closely looking at it, she saw a 
Mocking jay . 

"I can't-" Katniss began, handing the pin back to Madge, but Mage 
just pushed her hand away and said, "Take this with you into the 
arena, use it as your token, to remind you of home." 

Looking at Madge once more, she nodded and let Madge take the pin and 

pin it onto her dress. They embraced for a short while until the 
peacekeepers opened the door again, signalling the end of their short 
meeting. "Bye Katniss, take care." Was her last words, before the 
door closed once more. 

After few minutes with no one coming in, Effie came with Harry to 
take them to the train. Harry too had put himself into this 
unemotional state like her as the both of them went into a car that 
took them towards the train station. 

Seeing the crowd of reporters and cameras, Katniss knew she had made 
the right choice of not crying. They entered the train with a last 
look at the crowd. They caught a glimpse of their family for the last 
time before the train sped off, and the view of District 12 became 
smaller and smaller. 

Katniss still couldn't shake off the dreaded feeling that that was 
the last time she would see her home. She took one last backwards 
glance from the window with Harry, before the two of them trailed 
behind Effie towards the dining room. 

* *0o0o0* * 

_Status: Edited_ 

_Published: 16/4/2016_ 


End 
f ile . 



